afflictions from hunger and poverty, yet he never wavered in 
his faith. He was buried by the side of his good wife Ann 
only six months after her death, 

After John's death, Aunt Bella gave up the home and 
went to live with her daughter, Katie Hicken, where she 
could live more comfortably. John, knowing the laws of the 
land did not recognize Aunt Bella as his lawful wife, made 
ample provisions for her in his will. He also made provisio 
in his will that each of his children, by both wives, was to 
share alike in his property. His son Joseph A. was appoint- 
ed administrator of his estate, and each of the children re- 
ceived about $900.00. There was no dissension or controversy 
in the settlement, as each felt the property had been fairly 
and equally divided. 

Some may query in their minds as to whether a man coul 
have the same love and affection for a plural wife as his 
first wife and whether she would have the same love for him. 
After John's death Aunt Bella was heard to say that if she 
could have the choice of all the men in the world, she would 
choose John Murray Murdoch, who had been such a true and 
faithful husband. Together John, Ann, and Isabella were a 
noble trio. 

Isabella died six years after John on the tenth of 
April, 1916. All three are laid to rest in the Heber City 
Cemetery, Wasatch, Utah, until the day of their resurrection, 
May we all look forward to seeing them again and living for- 
ever as a family. 


$ 


John Murray Murdoch Ann Steel Murdoch 
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A term he served in Prison, 
A fine he had to pay-- 

A hundred dollars down in cash 
Before he could come away s 


Now we honor our dear parents 
And the part they had to play, 
Through trials and tribulations 
Until our dying day. 


Composed by Catherine Campbell Murdoch Eicken 
August 16, 1921, for the Murdoch reunion. 


Isabella Crawford, Ann Steel, 


Ann Steel, Isabella Crawford, 
John Murray Murdoch 


John Murray Murdoch 


Picture of John Murray Murdoch and 
Ann Steel Murdoch taken at their 
50th Wedding Anniversary Celebration. 


This picture of John Murray Murdoch 
and Isabella Crawford was taken at 
Ann Steel and John's golden wedding 
celebration February 24, 1898. 
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celebration February 24, 1898. 
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This picture of John Murray Murdoch 
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Ann Steel and John's golden wedding 
celebration February 24, 1898. 


By Mrs. George F. Wells 


My grandfather, Patriarch 
John M. Murdock was born in 
Gaswater in the year 1820. His 
youthful days were spent as a 
shepherd boy, roaming the green 
heathered hills of old Scotland. 

He married Ann Steel . and 
together they embraced the L. 
D. S. faith, They were convert- 
ed by the sincere testimony of 
her young brother James who 
had heard the strange religion 
preached in England. 

Brigham Young had [faslied 
that two shepherd boys with 
their Scotch collies be sent to 
Utah to herd his sheep. Franklin 
D. Richards, mission president 
at once contacted grandfather 
and shortly thereafter with his 
wife, two children, a companion, 
and the dogs, set sail on the Ken- 


nebec from Liverpool on Jan-; 


uary 1, 1852. After nine weeks 
on the ocean they arrived in 
new Orleans where they char- 
tered a steamboat for the jour- 
ney up the Mississippi River. A 
ten day delay on a sand bar de- 
creased their food rations to a 
dangerously low level. James 
and Elizabeth, their sweet chfl 
dren, sickening on the oatmeal 
and blackish water began to 
vaste away. Grandfather ask- 
led a young man for some bread, 
ibut was curtly refused. A 
burley stranger, seeing the chil- 
¿dren were starving, took the boy 
;ashore and fed him, but he died 
| that night. The little girl suc- 
‘cumed a few days later and was 
thought to have been buried at 


St. Louis, then an outfitting 
camp for the western trek. 
Grandfather said a stranger 
stepped up and after expressing 
sympathy, offered to nd a 
wagon, free of charge to convey 


the child’s coffin to the ceme- 
tery, but insisted that he and 
‘grandfather walk by way of a 
short cut so as to be there when 


the wagon arrived. The grav 
vas dug and dedicated by grand 
| father, who th kindly thanked 
| the stranger and with a heavy 
| heart started back to camp. 
| Enroute to camp he noticed a 
large buil g and thought he 
would go inside. As he enter-} 
;ed, he saw a large vat of polling) 
water. To his surprise and hor- 
ror the head of his little girl, | 
with her yellow curls came to! 
the surface and disappeared. He} 
later learned it was a dissecting | 
estnblishment. The so-called 
friend had sold the child's body | 


for medical science. This sor-} 
row he kept to himself for over | 
thirty years. 

A month later Vhis weary 


childless couple, were blessed 
with a baby girl. When the 
baby was eight days old, the: 
mother walked and carried the 
started across the plains. Grand- | 


řabe the entire distance. | 
After joining the Abraham ! 
O. Smoot Co., grandfather was 


set apart to nurse and burry the 
dead, since cholera was taking! 
the lives of many. `On one oc- 
casion he covered his Scotch 
plidy over the bodies of nine in 
one grave. 

After many Indian scares, the 
journey was terminated when 
they reached the valley on Sep- 
‘ember 3. Brigham Young, ac- 
companied by Pitts brass band, 
versonally gave the weary trav- 
elers a hearty welcome and gave 
them permission to stay in the 
Fort until their refuge could be 
built. 

The shepherd boys with their 
dogs, the first in the valley, were 
doomed for mo2 disappoint- 
ment. Brigham’s sheep that he 
had purchased from emigrants 
enroute to Oregon had been 
nearly all devoured by we 'es 


and coyotes. The remainder 
had rented to his brother Lo- 
renzo. | 


Grandfather was given a job 
digging by hand, an acre and a 
half of potatoes, and he felt it 
was indeed a privilege to be em- 
ployed by a prophet of God. 

He and his good wife saved 
means to bring his widowed 
mother, her brother James and 
his good wife. and two sons to 
Utah. They started with the 
illfated Martin handcart com- 
pany, and Wee Granny, as she 
was called at the age of 74 
pulled her cart to the foot of 
Chimney Rock, where through 
sheer exhaustion she laid down 
and died. Her last words were, 
“Tell John I died with my face 
toward Zion.” James, a strong 
young man also succumbed and 
was buried at Bitter creek. 


Murdock on Their Golden Wedding Day. 


Undaunted courage led my 
grandfather and his family on. 
After eight years in Salt Lake, 
‘hey loaded all their possessions 
in a wagon and with their four 
daughters moved to upper Provo 
Valley to what is now Heber 
City. 

A large fort three blocks long 
by two blocks wide, was build 
and under grandfather's super- 
vision a log hall was erected, to 
serve as a church, school and 
for other gatherings. 

Ke built a dugout in which to 
house his family until logs could 
be cut. Canals were dug; sage 
brush grubbed; rocks hauled; 
and crops planted. Altho the 
seasons were short and winters 
severe they pioneered and pros 


pered as few have ever done. 

In 1862 he married as a 
plural wife a young scotch lassie 
named Isabel Crawford. 

He with his wives and chil- 
dren took up a ranch 10 miles 
north of Heber and started in 
the sheep industry. He took a 
prominent part in every enter- 
i prise from the first log cabin 
}to the last public building; and 
in these efforts he donated both 
time and means. 

The blessing Brigham Young 
gave him, that he would pros- 
per, have houses, and herds was 
literally fulfilled. A father of 
twenty-two children he lived 
long and well and at the age of 
| ninety he passed away, beloved 
jand honored. 

For the past twenty-five years 
his posterity, numbering several 
hundred souls, have met in 
beautiful Provo Canyon, in a 
three day encampment where 
with song and pageantry they 
commemorate his memory. 

He endured many trials, and 
knew the pangs of want. He 
also knew the joys of prosperity, 
but through it all he never wan- 
dered in his faith in God. "He 
sleeps in lovely Wasatch Valley. 
Beside him lie his two faithful 
wives, who with him were 
courageous pioneers. 
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the stranger and with a heavy 
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casion he covered his Scotch 
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After many Indian scares, the 
journey was terminated when 
they reached the valley on Sep- 
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companied by Pitts brass band, 
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Grandfather was given a job 
digging by hand, an acre and a 
half of potatoes, and he felt it 
was indeed a privilege to be em- 
ployed by a prophet of God. 

He and his good wife saved 
means to bring his widowed 
mother, her brother James and 
his good wife and two sons to 
Utah. They started with the 
illfated Martin handcart com- 
pany, and Wee Granny, as she 
was called at the age of 74 
pulled her cart to the foot of 
Chimney Rock, where through 
sheer exhaustion she laid down 
and died. Her last words were, 
“Tell John I died with my face 
toward Zion.” James, a strong 
young man also succumbed and 
was buried at Bitter creek. 


John M. and Ann Steele Murdock on Their Golden Wedding Day. 


Undaunted courage led my 
grandfather and his family on. 
After eight years in Salt Lake, 
‘hey loaded all their possessions 
in a wagon and with their four 
daughters moved to upper Provo 
Valley to what is vow Heber 
City. 

A large fort three blocks long 
by two blocks wide, was build 
and under grandfather’s super- 
vision a log hall was erected, to 
serve as a church, school and 
for other gatherings. 

He built a dugout in which to 
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pered as few have ever done. 
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plural wife a young scotch lassie 
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dren took up a ranch 10 miles 
north of Heber and started in 
the sheep industry. He took a 
prominent part in every enter- 
i prise from the first log cabin 
to the last public building; and 
in these efforts he donated both 
time and means. 

The blessing Brigham Young 
gave him, that he would pros- 
per, have houses, and herds was 
literally fulfilled. A father of 
twenty-two children he lived 
long and well and at the age of 
| ninety he passed away, beloved 
and honored. 

For the past twenty-five years 
his posterity, numbering several 
hundred souls, have met in 
beautiful Provo Canyon, in a 
three day encampment where 
with song and pageantry they 
commemorate his memory. 

He endured many trials, and 
knew the pangs of want. He 
also knew the joys of prosperity, 
but through it all he never wan- 
dered in his faith in God. "He 
sleeps in lovely Wasatch Valley. 
Beside him lie his two faithful 
wives, who with him were 
courageous pioneers. 
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DESCENDANTS OF VERONICA MURDOCH CALDOW GILES 


1 MURDOCH, James 1786-1831 B-Born 
1 MURDOCH, Mary MURRAY, Sp. 1782-1856 M-Married 
D-Died 


2 GILES, Veronica MURDOCH Caldow B-16 Jun 1816 D-4 Oct 1908 
2 CALDOW, George, Sp. B-About 1812 M-15 Feb 1839 D-before 1 Aug 1855 


+2 GILES, Thomas, Sp. (2) B-3 Oct 1804 M-3 July 1879 D-1 Jul 1887 


3 BAIRD, Mary CALDOW B~28 Jul 1839 D- ? 


3 BAIRD, Sp. B- M- D-alive 1906* 
4 NICHOL, Mrs BAIRD B- M- D-alive 1906* 
4 NICHOL, Sp. B- 
52 
4 BAIRD, Male B- M- D- (Picture) 
4 BAIRD, Male B- M- D- (Picture) 
3 CALDOW, George B-17 June 1841 Unmarried 1906 living with brother-in-law Mr. Baird* 
3 CALDOW, James B- 7 Jan 1844 M-? D~alive 1906 living in Mauchline, Scotland 
3 CALDOW, John B-About 1847 M-yes? D-alive 1906 living in Burubank, Scotland a 
widower with a family* 
4 
3 CALDOW, Alexander B-About 1849 
: Last seven children were listed as 
S: CARDOW, | William B>Ahgut: 1651, D-1. Aug 4855 dead on 19 September 1890 and sealed 
by Veronica to herself and Thomas 
Seep Thomas Behn Use Giles who was also dead at this time 
Father, George, listed dead on death 
3 CALDOW, Joseph B-About 1855 registration of William 1 Aug 1855? 
3 CALDOW, David B-About 1857 *David Lennox Murdoch's "Scottish Missionary 
Journal" 
3 CALDOW, Brigham B-About 1859 
3 CALDOW, Nephi B-About 1861 


GILES, Thomas B-3 Oct 1804 D-1 Jul 1887 
GILES, Maria KIRKHAM, Sp. (1) B-15 Apr 1807 M-30 May 1832 D-1 Mar 1887 


GILES, Thomas Jr, B-21 Jan 1833 D-at sea 1862 

GILES, Elizabeth B-25 Dec 1834 D-as a child 

GILES, George "M" B- 9 Mar 1840 M-4 Jul 1867 to Mary Elizabeth Mayoh D-7 May 1908 
GILES, Elizabeth 2-10 Sep 1842 M- to John GILES D- 

GILES, William "M" B- 3 Sep 1846 M-5 Jun 1871 to Ann MURDOCH D-30 Apr 1926 


(One history says oldest sister stayed in England) 
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John Murray Murdoch 

Home by the Heber City, Utah depot 

Ann Steel lived here. It was built 
after they were required by law to 
have separated households. About 1891. 
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